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Mac MacTonough secceceessesceses 
Yerl Belle rd coecesescacevevsese 
MRwEh DELTON coessccecersccecess 
"Bestle” -ceccesecsvcssecssreses 
DOG DELON coescesscersecsveseces 


AGNGS ceveseesreerseseusseeseese 


SETTINGS 


SCENS ONS : STREET SCENE IN NEW YORK. 


SCENES TWO : Zxterior cof e hunting shack in Colorado 


Tight comedy 
Genteel character 
Sheri ff 

Character comedy 
Soubrette lead 


Character 


SCENE TERES: Interior of Sherifr's offices. 


PROPS 

SCBRNZ ONS 
Cheek book Smell netebo ok 
Smel1 flash Light Pencil 
Smell shotograph Revolver 

SOENE THO 
Rifle Bench cr cot 
Colts revolver Blankets 


Pan of potetoses 


SCENE TERES 


Taree ey 
Tao telegrems 


Swivel cheir 


Small biré (dead) 


Signs on well 
Peper cornucopie with flowers 
Desk Dope ' 


needbe 


Skeleton key 
Smell three cornered file Telephone 


prop in onee 








NOTE 


1 through scene One Mac uses the expression, "you tell ' en-- 
stutter. Comedian doing purt will use wm judgement on where 
® place gage Pluy Mec very light, and snappy. 
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YOU TALL ai ' MewenI STUTTERE" 
(Scene One---the Street of s small town.) 











oe. cu Ballerd 
% (enters with Mac* ) No sir, Mac, you are entirely mist. ken, that's | 
all? 3 
Mac £ 
All right, old man, but I know what I'm talking about. 
Béllard | ; 
That's the silliest thing I ever heard of in all my iife. You've 
got some mighty fanny ideas for a man that's been in New York all 
his life. 
Mac 
Well, look! Burglaré broxe into the my house the other week, 
and the police have been looking for them without even so much 
es e trace of the culprits. 
Ballard | 
Well, that's nothing. Just because the police force didn't capture 
the one particular set of crooks that robbed you is no sign they 
aren't efficéent enough. 
Mac 
Well, thet was my statemont ami I'm going to stick to it. I say 
thet it is sbgolutely possible for a clever man to commit a crime 
no. & day ¢ and the law never could catch him = 
Bal le rd e- 
Well, look et the prisons of today. 4ren't they filled with Ee 
lew-bresk ers? e 
Mac E 
Sure. why? Because criminals are like all other professional ee 
ate men. There are boumd to be « few block heads among them; and the 
ae. block heads get caught. Z 
Ee ; Ballard & 
. Now, listen, Mac, I've beena detective for a good many years in 
| this city. 
Mac 
Sure end the only thing you ever cu.ght was the seven yeur itch 
end the meazles. 
: Ballard ! 
How about those jewel thieves 1 caught last yea 
Mao« | 
Who couldn't neo caught them? They gave themselves up to the law. 
LS Balla 
Oh you're just sour on the police force because they couldn't catch 
the one petty buneh of burigars who broke into ,our hous@s 
Tisten, Mec, you're so smart, but if y.u were to pull opme crime, 
I'd have you in jail inside of ten minutes after you done it. 
Eow much do you want to pet that i can't dodge every officer in 
this countryEz 
Ballard 
Eow m.ny of them? 
— : 
All of them. Detectives: Police! Sheriffs! Deputy Sheriffs! 
| All of then.How much wibl you bet? 
% i ee Ballerd 
* —< ~~ ee Boe ane 
; Mac 


A week, & month, e year ----anything you like. 
Ballerd 


«3 3am you on, but I don't want to take money rrom you, Mac. 
Honestly if I hadn't | ) | 
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ewear you were craxy. You're acting mighty funny. are you in love? 








{— Mec a 
ee Listen, there isn't « girl in New york that I'd give a second 100k 
too. I'm ebsolutely imune. The girl I marry must have brains. 
Ballard 
You're liable to be a batchellor tor the rest of your lite. a 
Mac 3 
why? ; 
Salla rd 3 
A girl with brains wouldn't have you. | 
Mac | 3 
"hat's «a bright crack. 
Bells rd 
So's the grand canyone 
- Mac 
Well, I've got ten tho.sand dollars thet says I can evade the lew 
for one year. I dare you to take me up. 
: Batlard 
You do? 
Mac 
Yes I do. 
Balle ra 
It's a got 
Mac 
fen thousend dollars? 
Ballerd 
Witheut leaving the United States? | 
CS s 
—— Yes---here's my proposition; I will committ a crime. That makes 
"3 me @ cri. imal. I will evoid arrest. That makes me a fugitive from 
justice. You advertise me in the Rogue's gallery as you would 
edvertise any other cri inal---offter é reward for my capture, do 
anything you pleese. and yet I shall escape arrest one yéar. 
If I don't, you wine If I do, you lose. 
Balle ra | 
What crime are you going to gommitt? | 
Mac | 
Mr. Bellerd, for what crime have fewest men been shot? | 
Balle rd 
Porgery. 
lac 
Thanks. The crime will be forgery. I'll forge a check on you for 
one theusand dollars. 
| Balle rd 
All right. Now give mea picture of yourselt for the sogue's gallery 
Mac | 
Here's the only one I've got with me. (taxes out small picture) 
Ballerrda 
f-et will do. (takes tape measure) Now I want your height. 
Mec 
I'm tive feet two---qyes of biue 
Balle rd 
3 (measuring) Five foth three---syes of green. (writes in small book) — 
——--s Now your wi — 
c = One hundred seonty five pounds. 


a Balla 
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Bablerd | 
Open your mouth. How old sre you? 
Mac 





Twenty eight. | 
Ballard | 
(looks in mouth) (examines teeth like & horse trader) age twenty 
eight three months, eighteen days. (measures head) Girth of head 
twenty two inches. 
Mac 
It will be larger when I collect that ten thousand busks. 
Ballard 


(takes out small flash light and megnitying @lass) Open your mouth. 
Teeth----third molar, lower missing. Secomi molar, gold filled. 
Other wise teeth sound ami well swept. Washes teeth with Colgates 
and smokes bum cigarse 

Mac 
How do you know? 

Balle rd 
You just gave me one. Hair---brown----texture, iine to medium 
Perts it on the left side 

Mac 
Pinel You didn't get my temperature. 

| Ballerd ‘ 

I es . By me thet ten thousend. 

AC 





ia nde ety 
me acs 


You must think you're going to win. 
Ballard 


Sure Iem ‘then you are arrested--- 
Mac 


Ballard : 
I say---when you are arrested, wire me. If you don't, you are liable 
to wind up in the penitentiary. 
Mac 


e 


what? 


7 


Hox? why? 

Balla rad 
Beceuse if you ever got caught and tried to explain to e jury 
thet you weren't a real crim mal they'd probably give _ou a life 
sentence in the asylum instead of ten years in Sing Sing. You see 
Iem the only man in the «orld that knows of this bet. 


Mac 
Gee whiz} Dicten, don't you go up in an airplaine and kill your 
fool self or anything like that. Listen, you be darn good to your- 
Slet. For Lom's sake don't kick the bucket. 

Ballard 
All right. But, Mac, if the facts of this foolish little experiment 
were to get out, it might cast some discredit on my profession.  — 
In feet, it would probably injure my business. fherfore, I'm going 
to as . you that umer all circumstances you Will treat the matter 
with utmost secrecy. ill you promis6? 


Mac 
Sure---that's fair enough. 

Balle ra 
But wait & minute. You haven't forged that chec: yet. (looks off 
LB.) There's a bank over there. Go there, and sign my mame 
& chee. for one thousand dollars. ‘iiey know both of us well there 
end naturally they will pass it. Cofie back when you have forged 
eB . on you do that, the be$tis not on, 
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in these mountains. One is Hank Cow, and tne other is call od 





Ballard | 
(looking efter him) It's a shame to take his money, but I can't 
Let him meke fun of my profession. Just the moment he comes back 
here ung tells me he forged that check, I'll pull 4 gun on hin, 
end he'll be under arrest right then and there. Tht will be ths 
end of that little argument. (laughs to himself) 

Mac 


(enters L. proudly) Well here 1 am,and I've forged tie c heck. 
The bet is now Me 

Ballard 
You bet it is, and you are under arrest! (starts to reach for 
his gun) 


Lac 
Don't reach for it, Ballard; I just took it off you fifteen minut ¢6s 
ago. {shows gun and exits quickly) 

Ballard 
Well I'll be damned! Heycome back here, you pick pocket. (exits 
Le guickly.) 
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(SCINS TWO ----Exiterior of a rough cebin in Colorado. The lights 
are at sunset. Elwin Delton ard Dot Dalton are discovered. Both 
are in hunting outfits. Hlwin wears big star on vest, and has 

& ack over his shoulder) | 


Elwin ps 

Dot f 
Now, Pa! I haven't shot a bear, and I'm not going until I do. eo: 

Elwin | 


Now, listen, Dot, the fall term of the District Court begins tomorrow 
We must get home tonight. | 
Dot 
But I went to get a bear, Phe 
Elwin 
Listen! These mountains aint safe for & young girl #lons. Besides 
[I'm the sherifr of this county ami I'm hired to hunt B@O0?8 men 
not beers. We've been up here hunting long enough. 
Dot ) 
All right, pa, if you don't let me stay up here until I get a beer, 
I'll tell ma — you getting love notes from the widow Jones. 
Elwin 


Girl, you can stay till doomsday only don't tell ma that! But 


~Dot, be careful. There's two desperadoes running aroumd loose é 
Mac MacDonough. 

Mec iene that's the nice looking fellow----his pécture is 
really heandsone. He looks more like e gentlemen than a cro ok 

He's « ee A forger! The laws been on his trail for au] mos & 


@ year now. am that Hank Cow is a killer. That's why I don't 


like to have you up hore in these mountains 411 by yourself. 

| Dot 
Aw, don't worry about me, pa. I've got my trusty little rifle 
besides I'd like to get a chance to capture one of tha e 














5 
Elwoin 
Abl right, Dot, but I'm tellin’ you, Sheriff of this county, 
I don't approve of this. Kiss your dad now. {kiss her) Good bye--- 
now, and be careful. (exits 2. Ue. 


Dot | 
(throwing kiss) Good bye, dad, and remember I'm going t» bring home 
@ veer, & dear, a buck, or something any way. (stands watching hin 
e moment, inhales the fresh bir of the momamt, stretches herself 
ana then exits into cabin.) | 

Mac 
{enters holding up a little bird, his face is dirty am unshaven, 
wears hunting outfit, carries Colts in holster.) (looks and welks 
— he was worn out. )Hey anybody homer (knocks on door) anybody 

ome? ; 


Dot 

gopens door has her gun with her) Who are you? 
Mac 

Don't shoot! 


Dot 
Are youe hunter? 





Mac 
Sure. See. eee bird) 
Do 
Oh! why did you have to kill that little thing? ee 
Mae aH 
It was the only thing that would stand still lom enough. Theresre 
two things I can't do-~--ride s horse and shoot straight. ; 
Dot | 
pid you ever see & dear? 
idae 
{his pycs —— on Dot) Not until you open@d thet door, 
Don't get fresh! 
Mac 
I feel rotten. 
Do 
Huns ry ? 
| Mae 
—— cook this bird? 


DO 
Wo--thenks, I'll giveyou some hot bismuits. Throw that away; 
it's no goo. 


Mac 
(tossingit off stage) I didn't think it would be. 
Dot 


You are from the city aren't you? 
lac 


What city? 
Denver. 

Mac 
Herd ly. 

Dot 


well, . age are from some city. 
° 3 
How can you tell? 
Dot 
You are neither bashful nor fresh. 
: me 
Thenks. Do you mind if I[ sit down. 


& s > ; 
a aged d - : ee 
z ed 4% By %, + 

So er 





: Dot 

ial Go ehead----I won8t charge you. (he sits on comity fade: dave 

Tae box) Were you ever in Boston? 
Mac 

Yes. 


often? 





Dot 


Mac | a 
Not any ottener than absolutely necessary. Why ? ae 
- - My eunt wants to send me to a boarding school there. ee 
. | Mae ae 
Don't you want to go? 2 

Dot oe 
No, I want to go to New York City. ae 


Mac 

i don't bleme you. (ideslistic) I don't blame you} 
Dot 

New York must be the gremest city in the world! (dreemily) : 
Mec . 


It is! You tell ‘em-~-[ stutter, it is! 
Dot 
(her gw drops, her dreaminess becones determidness, rises points 
gun et him) Mec MacDonough, throw up your hands! 
Me. 
Levertved . looks up) Hubh? (rises) 
Dot 


Sit down. If you move from thet bench, I'll shoot. 
Mac 





a I won't bet an eye! FS 
Dot tees 


(backs to house) Stay ight where you ere. I'm going in the shee 4 
is Minute, but don't you move. I'll have my gun on yous (exit) — 
Mac 


What are ae going to doz Get e rope to hang me with? 
Dot 


(enter with pan of potetoes) I'm going to get supper and you're 
going te help me. (sets pan down on his lap) Peel! 
Mec 


et cl 


t | who are you  suyheur 


It doesn't eee who I em; your mame is Mac Macfonough, You are 
wented in New York city for forgery. Peel! 
lac 


why do you. — I am the man? 

Do 
Your picture has been in my father's Rogues gallery almost a aia a 
A men of your hieght build ami complexion, whose favorite ye ent: 7 
Be "YO! TLL * Gii----I STUTTER!" | 


ad Mac 
Well, can you beat it. I never thought of that] $0 help me 
I'll never sey “YOU TELL ‘SM I STUTTSR" agsin as long as I live. 
HO SIgk You aaa ‘em I Stutter! | 
De 
a You are the man. There is 4 reward of five thousand dollars for 
_ you--and I'm going to get it. Peel! 
Mac 





Juct as you eay. (Peale away, begins examining o potato curiously) 





I beg yo pardon, but this potato is spoiled? (She glances “a, 
ee looks a | if — a = with one of ate sees. 
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Dog 
Feats the potato and begins examining it, forgetting about gun) 
Nonsense! Nothings the matter with---- 


lec | 
{quietly takes gun from holster and rests it on her) Now just who 
are you? | 


Dot 
(pointedly) Never mimi--~(he raises gun, she ssees it) Vh! 
Mac 


{sorings up) Throw up your handsi Sit down! Don't move or [--- 
I'll shoot. (holds gun with both hands, awkwardly), Now just who 
ére you? 

Dot 
They---they call me Pot, 

Mac 


Dot what? 

Dot 
Dot Delton. | tather's sherrif of this county. [---(faints) 
(drops gun . his side £rrghtened) Good Lom: she's fainted! /( 
starts to get her some water from house ) I'll get you some water! 


Dot 
(grabs her gun) Throw up your hanis! 





So 
=. 


linc 
Well, I'll be damned? 
Dot 
Sit downs 
Mac 
I suppose you will take ms to jail now. 
Dot 
fwenty five miles in the ark on norse back with you? I guess not. 
Mec 


I never rode a horse in my life. “hat next? 


aot 
You're going to bed$ Lie down on tret bench, There's & blanke t 
there, : 
Mies 
(takes ee maxes bed) As you say. (starts to undress) 
Do 
Roll in as you aret 
Mac 


(covers up with blanket) Just as you saye But ere you sure you <now 
who I em? 
Dot 
I tell you your picture has been in my father's s0gues' galery 
Yor over eleven months. I heve 10oked at it every daye 


Lee 
(surprised and pleased) You have looked at my picture every day for 
eleyen months? 


Yes. 
Mac 
You must — & tancy to me fron the start. 
I look at all of them. 
Mac 
Oh. { pause) a you ever catch any one before? 
Do 


No one like you. 





2 eae 











“Just what do you mean, "No ome like you" ? | 8 
Dot ‘ 
{pointing gun at him, emphatically) uo to sleep. 


Mac 
(lays on couch) You can mace me go to bed but you can't mace me 
go to sleep. There's nothing in the consitu&tion that seys you can 
mexe & man go to sleep (sitting up) I sm going to sit right here, 
end watch you ell night. 

. pet 

Very well, you may. 

Mac 


{looks at her for a long time, then .itn subdued amotion) Dot Dalton 
if you don't get away trom here in ten seconds, I'm going to kiss 
you. (she remains perfectly calm eyes fixed on him. He counts 
slowly} One~~~-tw9----three----four---rive-~--I'n not artraid of your 
01d gun---five----six-----seven! (throws back covers) +-sight--- 
(sits on edge of blanket) cight----sight and a half~--nine--- 
Dot 
(calmly cocks the rifle. He hesitates a little. ‘She slowly levels 
lac 


{looks at her) 
Dot 
fwoe- (he gets back in bed) Three--~-(covers himself up with ped 
Govers=--pulls them up to chin) Four--~(covers head with covers) 
Pive---(squirms down) Six+-<(he humps himself like a snail) | 
Sémen--- Seven---(shitts abmt) Zight (head sticks out from cover--- 
gasps for breath) None--- 
iiac 
(plaintively) Don't shoés! For God's sake don't shoot! 
Dot 
Go to sleep: 


Nac 
You bet! You tell ‘em I stutter! 
“ot 


Tomorrow [ will take you to my father's jail. 
Line 

Do you visit your .apa's jail often? é 
Dot 


liac 
Will you? , 
i. 
Perheps---but until youare in my father’s jeil, back to bed. 
lia ¢ 
(humbly but pleasantly) Yes ma'am. 
Dot 


(contemplating him) Well, I got dad to let ue stay up here so I 


gould catch a bear---but instead | cusgkta--- 


Mac 
A weht? 
| Dot 
Well, I could say donkey~-~-tbut your ears aren't long enough! 
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(SCSNE THREde cece Tis county jail. ){ 
Beetle 

(ig @iscovered singing"Little fishes in the brook") 
Dot 


(enters L. very pretty and fresh) Hello, Beetle! 
Beetle 

Hello, Dot. 
Dot 


How is my prisoner? 
Beetle 
Stiff and sore. 
Dot 
He isn't sick, is he? 
Beetle 
No, but he or he wishes he was dead. 


{estonished) What? 

Beetle 
He says, he wished you'd nit him back of the ear witha club em 
henlec him into town ona pack horse. 





pot 
Why? 

Beetle 
He hes ne on his feet as big as flepgacks. 

Do Z 
I offered [= . him ride my horse part of the way. é- 

eti & 

He was ee me about it. 

pot 
Wheat did he say? 

Beetle 


He zeaid it was a case of getting blistered either way~-~riding or 
Wel king! 


Dot 
Give me the key to his cell. 
Beetle 
Yo, Dot, 1 have strict omers to let no one in his célle war 
fethesr won't let no one see the prisoners. & 
Dot 
Whose prisoner is he, any way? 
Bestle 


But your fetner said--- 
Dot 

Give me that Kq@. 
Beetle 

Your tether said--- 


Give me that key. 


Beetie 

No: your father seid--- 
Dot 

Give me that key. 
Beetle 


BUT YOUR ng SaID$ 
WALLes WHA? DID HS SAY? 
Beetie 
(hande her — Oh damn it! 
(leughing) oe ought to know better than to try and get the best 
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Beetle 
All right, now if your pe reises cane, you'vs got to get me out of 


it. 

Dot 
Don't worry! He's my prisoner; I captrued &hh, and I can see him. 
(exits R.)} 

| al win 

{enters J. dressed up better than first act, boots shined and wears 
Stetson het.) (carries box of cigars in one ham and telegram in 
the other) He's the man, Beetle. (coming to desk) Listen to this--- 
(reads telegram) " Hold Mac MacDonough. am sending orficsr siwht 
extradition pepers. Karl Ballard." aint that brave of my little 
gal Dot to capture a Griminsel lixe that? 

Beetie 
I elweys seid the people of this here county shoulda have electéd 
her sheriff of this here county instead of her, dad, 

Hiwin 


(proudly offers box of cigars) Save one on, Dot. (he takes one) 


You---you with « double joint 
ae ee meee ed fe 
My deughterp Po 5 ae on 


feke & handful. 

Beetle | 
(es he takes a half dozen) No one, enough, ones enough. (pocke 
cigars) Mzybe I better take enother oe. (reaches hand in) 


Elwin 

{shuts box on his hands) No ones enough, ones enough! 
Beetle 

Onch! 
Biwin 


(taxes outanother telegram) But here is @ telegram that stumps me. 
"Hendle Mac Macfonough with care. Give him three square meals, 
plenty of sleep, ami lots of exercise." 
Beetle 
Well, I'll be & tadvoles sister-in-law! 
| Klwin 
and listen to this; * Deprive him of none of the luxuries of life.” 
Signed Kerl Bellerd. 
, Beetle 
Gee whiz, whet kim of treatment is that for a criminal. 
aLwin < 
Sell, we'll obey instructions. Give him anything he wants, Beetle. 
New Yorks paying for it. 
Beetle 
Suppose he asks for a bucket of chempagne? 
Hl win 


wite to Wichita and get it for him. am do yu Know, Beetle, I've 
decided, after laying awekevall lust night, trying to think of some 
wey te show my appreciation to Dot for the pluck she showed in 
landing this guy Mac Donough, that ['m going to mkeker a Deputy 
Sheriff. | 

Beetle 
Fine, end I'll tell y u something else that would be awful nice 
@fr you deughter Dot. 


Elwin 
Whet's that? 
Bestle 
Let me merry her. 
Elwin 
WHAT? 
| Beetle 
Sure, why nt? 
Elwin 


thet asking to merry 
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Beetle 
Now lookee here, Elwin, I've peen your jailer fore good many years 
win 
Well, that's no sign you're going to lock my daughter up for lite. 
Beetle 
Well, I'm going to keep asking her till she says yé@s. 
Dot 
(enters R.) 
Elwin 
Dot! What were you doing in there? 
Dot 
Watering my live thousand dollar prisoner. 
Hiwin 


(to Bestle) I thogght I gave you strict orders to--- 
Dot 


Now, listen, dad, he's my prisoner and [I'm going to do as 1 please 
with him. 

Elwin 
(as phonerings) There's tne phone. hat now? (answers it) "lo. 
Yeh, Yeh/ Well? No? Yes! That's so? Hump? Well? Sure. 
Yeh! Yeh! Yeh. Well I'll be damned! (hangs up) 

Bestl @ 
So will I? Wheat is it? 

dl win 
The bank at Grand Junction was held up not fifteen minutes ago. 
Three masked men shot the cushier, held up the cler«<s and got away 
with twenty thousand dollars. 





Dot 
Oh! really? 
Hlwin 
Sure, and I'm going out TO GET *EML (rises hitches trousers) 
Beetle 
Whet shall I ao? 
Elwin 
Stey here with Mot, and put s bell ami chain on Mac Mac Donough. 
' Beetle 
All right, put she will be. (starts towerd D. R.) ; 
ZIG7U7 Mac | 
(enters D. R.) E 
Beetle 


(drops down on knees) Oh help! the prisoners loose: Help! dave 
me! Save me! 

Hlwin 
(gun on Mec) 


liac 
Don't shoot! I'm not going tohurt you! 


Beetle 
(getting up) Shucks I knew it ail] the time. 
| jigs 
tou've certainly got a brave jailer! 
Beetle 


Listen don't get fresh with me, ['1ll---(turnms to Hlwin) Hold tne 
gunn on him, hold the gun on _— 

a@in | 
Come on, Beetle, let's see if any or the Other prisoners got out. 
Hold the gun on him, Dot. (exit with Beetle R.) 


‘ 
4 
% 
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Mac 
(starts tor her) Now listen--- 
Dot 


Phrow up your hands! 
ae 


eR ) 





ae 
a 
a age 





ee 





| Mac | 2 
(holding up ¢ell key which he has tacen from his pocwt) The key. 
{she lowers gun, he gives it to her) You left it in the lock of my 
cell. 

Dot 


Oh? 


liac 
Don't do it agein; if some one slse hed found it, it might have 
embarressed you. 
| Dot 
(deeply grateiul) Thank yous oh how can I thank you! 
ac 


Did you send thit telegram I told you to send? 
Dot 

Yes. 
Mac 

(anxiously) Sure you didn't mace any mictaker Mr. Zari Baellerd. 
Dot 

Yee, that’s the men, 


You see “nage friend of mine, am he said if I ever got arrested te 
{enters ae: to your cell. (Beetis enters) 

Can't you seo you are interupting & very pleasant conversation? 
Beetle, ace thts man to his cell. 


Mec 
Beetle! Bectle! (laughs) Ha ha whet a funny neme. 
Bestle 
Rey durn you don't leugh et mes 
Mac 
(stops miickly, grurfly) WHat? 
Beetle 
(trying to get his gun out) Hold thet gum on him! Hold thet gunt 
(pulls gun out) Now don’t get fresh with a limb of the law. 
Mac 


Ate youe limb of the law? 
Beetle 
You betcher, ; 


Lac 
Well, its « might rotten limb. (exits 28.) 
Beetle 
Well, I know~--what the---listen, I'm gotna put you on bread and 
weter for thet. (exits arguing ufter him .) 
Siwin 
Dot, how did that man get out. (she hands him ceys) Did you give 
him this? . 
Dot 
I handed him a glass of water, and left it in the lock. 
Hlwin 
{astonished .t her carelessness) What? 
Do 


Thet is why he came out. He was afraid sone one cise might find 
it there, end embarrass me. (emphetidelly, pesnively) Father, 
thet men is no criminzl. 

; Elwin 
Huh? Whet do you mean? 
| Dot | 
I meen he is not the criminsl] we think he is. He's & gentleman. 
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Hlwin | 
Now don’t gst sentimental, Dot. You pulled off something pretty 
good when you caugrt thet men single rarded. Wow don't up and spoil 
it. (Bectle re-enters) fake this key. (hards it to him) I'm 
going after those bank robbers, soyou'li be here G&lone for awhile. 
Det, I have ws little surprise for you. 


Dot 
What? 
Elwin 


Just to show you how much i appreciate that little trick you turned 
the other nizht, I've mde yous deputy sheriff. 
Dot 
(eprinse srouni his nec, happily) Oh, daddy! Deddy® 
Hilwin 
(noise off stage) That's the boys ready to go with me for then 
bank robbers. well, sO long, ami watch the prisoners. 
peetle 
Sure, and when you get back maybe you're daughter will be married 
fo me. . 
Hiwin | 
{brandishing gun) If she, I'll dernsoon mke her a wide! (exits L.) 


Beetie 
Will you marry me? 
Dot : 
Merry you? ¢ 
Beetle ——— 
Why not? gE 
Dot i 
I heve no desire to marry a beetle: j 
Beetle 
Aw durn it! I s&int no beetle? 
Dot 
You can't prove it. 
Bevtle 


Well I know it---now lis ten---jest cauee I we: & m Orphen and 
they didn't have nothin' else to call me, your father called me 
Beetle sint no sign ['m « reél Beetle. 4 
Dot | 
Wenladn't it coum nice---if [ merried your We'd be walking down 
the street, ani every one would say "Oh there goes Mrs. Beetle, 
ena her husband" 
beetle 2 
Gosh, I thirk tnat'd sound dern nice, and right behind us would. — 
be a whole fhock of little beetles---sem--- | 
Dot | 
Thet will do! | 3 
Bestle & 
Will you marry me? | 
5 Dot 
fo. @o 2 etch my prisoner out. 


a 


Row listen, your father said--- 
Dot 


I'm the sheriff in the absence of my father now---go bring hin 
hers to me. 

Bestle 
Now listen--- 

Dot 


Arw you afraid of him? 








actis | ae 
I'm not etraid of him- -~I'm just cautious that's all. will you 


he. rry Ge? 
: Dot 
No. 
Bestie 
Just wented to cnow thet's all. (exits R.) 


agnes 
{enters L. very loud short dress on, giddy appearance, made up 
younger then she is. Carries « bouguet of flowers wrapped in 
& peper corncupia. (chirply) Hello! 


Dot 

Well who are you? 
agnes 

Oh my goodness I'm a friend of one or the inmetes here. 
Dot 

Ind sed? 
43n68 

Yes, you heve & man here by the name of “Snowy Davies"? 
Dot 

snowy Deviers, the dope fiende--yes we rave. 
Agnes 


Well, he'c an old swestheert of mine, honey. (holding up bouyuet) 
Aint them oe Lucious’ 
D 





#hatis your name? 


agnes 
Agnes. 2 
Dot 
enes whe t¢ | 
“gnes | 


How yer _, in quisitive, honey. (starts R.) | 
(Lolo: ‘ing her) I will take them to her. | 





Agnes 
You needn't mim. 
ot 


De 1 
I etic i would tace them to him. 4 
A8n8s 
I heard -_ fr idan but just who do you think you are} 


The deputy eherits of this county! 


You! aaa eu I like your Where's that funny little fellow 
you've got fora jailer here? | 
pot 
kat's .t te your 
A2n88 é 
Why thet little nein took mse toe picture show last night, and | 
&sked me to marry him. 
| Beetle Agnes 
: (enters R.) Oh here he is now. Hello, sweet daddy! 
7 . Beetie 
Don't swe. t ——— me worn. Where's my watch? 


li al iii at | i it ht i i nk i A 





nes 
Eow shou ld t iL xnow? Did you lose it? 


sestie 
Sure I een a you picked my pocket in the sovie. Durn you, I'm 
sonms lock you up. 
Agnes _ 
why ‘e — little devil, you cone neur me, and I'q7. | 
1 ery Ane ay ag! ® ee es | | 
a set 2 
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she te : = on + 
ee CPT ee Nee tO at oe aN al Al ET a aye ge ag tte re toe - 





— _ 


Ag “: : 
affected : niins 2pobebly not. (ni, Soin a 
her lips) — time you saw me I wge in @ bethin 


mk ee, 
5 


agnes 

‘(plessantly 2 ae Beach, Cslitornis. 

( Gatdery to Mac) Were you ever there? 
Mac 

- (aoe~-bat I am sure I didn't see this ledy. 
Aahes 

(smibing coyguettishly) Oh yea you did. 
Mung . 

“(mock ing her) Oh no I didn't! 
Agnes 

Lest New Years day. You saved my life. 

Libet 


Mac 
fhe woman I saved wes a bhondie. a 
Agnes e 
(flicking & flower with girlish modesty) Iast winter, I was & ‘ble 
Mac 
(te Dot) = __ wish to see me. 
0 
( jeelous ) No. Beetle, taxe him back. 
ei Beetle 
Bgnes 
gust: a@ minute. 
& hero medal. 
Mec 
Thenk you; Miss Carnegie. 
a Agnes 
(gives him - -aomate Don't mention it. {she thinks he is a. realer 
watt e minute! I thougnt you said thoes flowers 
bavies? 
. bgnes 
What of it? 
: pet 


Ie this. mean pee 01d sweetheart of yours. (she laughs) Is 


pid you ? 


‘He saved oy ‘ite, Honey=--tiet's all. 
_fpesststeneiy) Is that ell? 
4 Aagn 83 . 
- seid that was all. (starts) 
z Mac . 
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3 ss Beetle ie 
Sure. thet's whet I'm mid for. 


Mac | : 
You know I always Loved flowers,in fact. I'm a great botanist. 
I'm going to look at the stems of these flowers. {undoes paper 
gornucoOpie, takes flowers apart) 


Agnes 
(alamved) Hey! Stop it! 
3 Mac 


{es he .wlls out & dope needle and a scelston key and a small three 
cornerd file.) Yes, I guess I should! (she starts, he grebs her 
by the rest) Just & moment, Miss Carnegie! (to Dot) Permit me--- 
a dope nesdile---s skeleton key--= 4 three cornered file. (to her) 
Did you know they were there? | 

Agens 
Nos 

Dot 
You are lying. (to Beetle) -ut her in cell Number four anc don't 
tuke your eyes off her until I[ come. 3 


Beettie : 

Will I? Oh boy, here s where I get even. Shall I search here 
Dot 

Wo ae womem cen't hide anything in that dress. 


Agnes 
(scathingly te Mac) I thought I was dealing With & Men, & crook--- 
net a X¥. BM. C.-Ac boys 


Beetle 
Come on, come on, Im the jailer here, (pushes her R, ) 
a2nss 
Oh that for you! (makes exit out D. R&R.) 
Beetle 
(kicks out De R, as though he kicked her) and that for you! (exit) 
: Mac 
Gee, I hated te do that, but our little jail must be protected’ 
Dot 
(looking at him) Mac MacDonough, you are the queerest officer I 
ever mew. 
Las | 
Thank you=-~snd pemit we to observe that you are the jueserest office 
I ever xcnew, 
Dot < 
{chrewdly) Eow mamy officers have you mui n? | 
MAG 


Enough to convince me that a clever man can dodge 611 of them--- 
unless he meets ome like you. 
Dot 
I can't mike you out. You ere a forger,---a gugitive from justice 
end yet you are & man. 
Mac 


And when you hear from my friend in New *orc iir. Karl Beéllard the 
truth will come out. I am an innocent mane 


Dot 

Prove it. 
i2c 

I can't. But I wm innocent. You think I'm lying don't you? 
Dot 


How ecun I heip it? I like you, Mr. imc Do gn. You've been 
& gentleman 611 the wey through. It's he or me to think of 
you eas « eriminal but-~- 

Mee 


ies bet . when the proper time comes my frien dir, xari 
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17 | 
wid explain every thingsss1 promise you he will. Miss Dalton, after 
I have proven to you that I am not a crininal---etter [ have proved 


CO TT aT ET Tey 
il , . : 
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po thet by ond ult doubt that I am an innocent, honest honorable, 
; . herd working citizen. (leys hem on hers gently) 


Te ial 
% ; aa ; 
7 , 
‘ 
‘ 


{with quiet fivmness) Until you have proved that, remember you 
686 & prisoner of the law and I the deputy sheriff of this county. 
{she takes his tend off hers) 

Mac 

{meskly) Yes ma'am! 
Dot 

Oan---cen you explain tht---thet agnes--- 
higuc 


Oh her. (laughs) I merely done my duty uni saved her life one day 
at Long Beach----(to her emphsticelly) end that is ell You tell ‘em 
I stutter it ist | 


DBt 
{tel ephone rings) Hello---<yes. (to Mac) A telegram. For you! 
Mee 
Good! It's from Yerl Ballaré telling me he's fixed it up with the 
proper enthoritées to keep me out of Sing Sing. 
F Dot 
{in phone) Very well. iiead it and I will take it down. 
Mec 


rare eas yy TT 





It won't be lom now! What is your favorite kind of a ring--- 
One lone dimacni 411 by himself or one compl«stley surround ed 
by & flock of pemels. 
Det 
7 (in phome) All right. Kesd it? Sure now lets see if 1 have it 
mT Tight. , 


Mac 
(rubbing reands together) ah! Listen?! 
Dot 
Poor Farl Bellerd want hunting for a duck they céll the Mallaré ) : 
Ins echedy creek the boet did leak, and he sunk to the top of his beek 
3 He drowned ih the cold cold pool. 
; ed dreged out by farmer Jone's old old mule! 
iq ace oewe this } 
host ine) Sing! Sing’ (hits self over nead with ball and chain) 
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#1 win 
{enters L.) ges: Beetie! Hey! .who's here? 


DP 
(enters R,)Whmt is it---oh dad---you got back--did you get your 
bank robbers? 
Ziwin 
Newi We just nad a wild goose chase, and I'm all out of humor. 
I hope you haven't let what prisoners we have got escape. 4 
Dot 
| On the contrary; I caught one. 
who is ite 


a wompn--- he tried to smuggle dope and a key and file to that 
om OWy Davies. — el, 


flwin 
> “ pou catch her? 
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= | eS 
xi Hee Donough helped use ®ad, it's a shame to let & man lixe 





_ te  —-* Ghat go to prison. 
et mwin 


He does seem to be pretty good sort of a fellow. Well, I'm going 
to go get sone breactast. Those New York officers should be here 


: 
:4 
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aS for him today. 
ae not 
Yes. 
Hiwin | 


He's e nice fellow, Dot, but remember he means five thousand | 
dollars to uw, {exits ZL.) ‘a 
Bestle 
(enters 8.) = moming, Miss Dot. Will you merry me? 
D 


NOL 
Beetle 

All right, just wanted to know! 
iit, 


Cc 
{entere , etill hss bell send chain on) Good mo ming. 
Dot 


Well, Mr. Mac you don't look very chipper “his morning. Did 
you come out to see the sun-rise? 

Mac 
Svery time I look st those mountains, I imagine i see the cold 
gray walls of Sing Sings 





Bestle 

Boy , thet Miss Agnes sure does know @ lot 0 dirt about you. 
Nac ~- 

ni thet? 
; Dot 

Bestle! 
Mac : 

She doe, She ws telling me all sbout it last night. 
Bot 

Well, I*ll hear that. Bring her in here! 
Bestle 

In she comes. (exits R.) 
Mac 


Listen! You aren't going to believe anything that woman says, 
are you? she's sore because I didn't give those Mowers to — 
he: boy friend that's all. She thought I was 4 crook and wuld 
und ers tand — that bouquet meant. 

Do 
I'm going to find out whet she's got so say about youg lir. Mac 
MacDonough’: 

Bestel 
fentere with Agens) Coma in, ami spill the dirty. 


{looking epitefully et “ac) You bat I will 
| | Mac 
Listen, unlock my anxle! 
Dot 
fell us whet you know? 


| agnes 
(beginning) I wae an innocent country girl! 





That's out! * 








a ee | 19 
r Gee i 5 ey * He ; . ’ 
Bot me to leave my deer 014 mother ani father. 

Bee, >. 2 Mac es 
= ae. ae Unlock my ankle. 





 . | Agnes 

cs’ | He tock me to the dity---mwade ¢ crook out of me---disgraced me--- 
> ruined me-== | 
lige 3 F 


| Agnes 
Then threw me aside 
| - eétie 


ih. y 


ghich side? 
Agnes 

(quickly),Both sides and in the middle’ 
MeG 





Unlock my ankle. 
. Agnes 
He left me--~ran sway~--that is what made me the dope fiend and 
crock £ am today--~--(sobs) Oh desht Deah: s 
Beetle 
(bawls) Oh ise worse than that! 
Cc 


UNLOCI MY — 


Do 

Shut up! My dear lady, you lie! 
AZNCE 

Uhet! 





Mec 
‘ YOU TSriT, '2Mee~-ISTUTTERS £ 
Dot r 


I overheard you threatening Mr. Mee last night in your cell. 
You told him you were going to get him in worse dutch than he 
wes. You thought I wes gone but I wasn't! 

| Agnes 

1 You husesy! 

i Dot 

1 Beck to your cell. 


| Agnes 

i You little--~ (rises) 

, Dot 

Eee Go te your cell or we'll carry you there on a stretcher, 
t | Beetle 

Come on! Now don't start anything. 


Agnes 
| (hiding ball in threatening position) Oh wouldn't I like to 
ie bounces this ball on your beant {exit ) 
4 Bestle 
= Go on. Miss pot will you marry me? 
pot 
Ho. 


7 Bestle . 
4 Thenks, just wanted to find out is ell. (exits R.) 
| Mac 
You don't beliege whit she suid do ,ou? 
Pe |  — 
a o£ course not, 
Hae 
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| -  Now-aI mesn~--wel1---not now-=~(coming to her senses } Of course 
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. “ es never rode a horse in my life. 
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, Mec ‘ 
(taking ehold of her wrist) Listen! [ insist 1 am no criminal. ee 
t meade o bet of ten thousand dollars with Kerl Ballare of New York 

thet Ic. uld committ « crime end escape every officer of the | 
lew for one year. I forged a check on hBm~- --and hers [ am. 


| Dot 
(emazed) tre you telling me the truth? 
kia 
Upon my honore They chased me from Portland Me, to Puget Sound 
form Newark tc New Orleans, but they couldn't keep in sight of me. 
An@ I would have won if it hadn't of been for you. 
Dot ) 
I'm awfelly sorry I eaught you. 
Mec 


{'m not. It's worth thirty times ten thousend dollars just to 

mest & girl like you. what I regret is that fool Ballard went 

hunting for a duck they céll the Mallard and got drowned! He's 

the one thet is sending me to  rison, not you. | 
Dot 

(with determination) If you are not ao criminal, you ere not going 

te prégon. Can you ride a horse? 


Mac 
If it is old enovgh. 

Dot | | 
tisten, there's a horse on the side of the prison, I'm going to fA 
let you escape. (kneels by his ankbe with xey to unlick ball) eq 


M&C - 
No Il een't.éo that! Think of the disgrace it would bring you for 
tuming me Loose. 

Dot 
You are my fricnd, and es my frien I would rather see the sage ; 
brush growing above you than to see you weering prison stripes. : 
Sow I heve lots of friends over in #rizona who will do anything 
I ek. I went you to go there. 

Mac 


Just how far ie it to arizona? 
Dot 
A seven days ride. 


Mac 
Gena’ Horse beck. Count me out. 
Dot 


But it means your freedom. 

Mac 
I would rather be e live convict in Sing Sing than & dead free 
men in Arizonée 

Dot q 
(tekee her gun and points it at him) I Inve begged witheyou pleaded 
ith you. Now it is going to be arizona or tho graveyerde a 
Shich will you teker 
%. Mpc 
Let me think it over. 


Dot 
ghéth? (ccc.s gun) 
lige < 
Axizsone! 
. Dot 
(as she heers auto horn off stage) Listen! That's the New York 
officers now. juick out that side door, and to your horse. 
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“ 
Dot 
You've got seven days to Learn in. ens 
Mac 





Will I ever see you again? 
Dot. <2 
Yes ~--mybe _bat--tarry they '1] catch---Oh bury! ee 
pot, if I orn out of this alive, will you marry me? oe 
Dot : 





Yee~we-if you get out of it alive! 4 
Ow § 





Dot 7 
Now listen: Zeep upea steady trot every day Irom sun-up to | 
sun-dewn for 2 week. But whitever epee As, don't spur your horse 

in the flanks. 
| Nac 
Whe re are his flanks? 
pet 
Now renember~«-<-three days ‘est---iour days south, and you are there 






Lac 
bet, 2 love you, and I Iz i I get out of this alive, I'll come back 
but it won't be on horseback Good bye, Dot, and God bless you. 
(exits R. Heard off R.) Nice “Horsie! Nice Horsie! I'm not going 
te hurt you. Whoat Stop him! Stop.him! ‘hoa, hersie, whoa! 








as 
Dot ac 
(calling from DR. } Texe your spurs out of his flanks! — > 
Elwin 
> fenters L.) Dot, whet have you done? €% 
JP Dot | | 
(tuming to ee I've turned my prisoner loose} Z 
EL = 
Geod Loré, Dot: I thought I heardaa noise of horse hoofs! 
(starts L.) € 
Dot : 
(gun on him) Stand where you ere! 
Hlwin 
Dott I'll never forgive youfor this, | 
DOV | 
te I don't care; Iileve him! He's as innocent as 4 dove! | 
= Elwin 
(Looking off L. lusehgs) th wall---[ don 't lave to get him 
anyway. Theres 's the whole town out after him, and look who's 
in the leed--~-none other than my trusty juiler--~-Beetle. 
D OL 
I'm going to kill «e Beetle! 
(Noise off stage “Whos” Whoa" I've got him, I've 
got hin!" 
| Beotle 
{enters & with e long repe , behind him is lec 611 dusty dirty 
am bruised up. The rope is «round his neck, and his tongue is 
hunging outst) 
Mec 
ail (Gumby ) Whoa! Nice Horsie! I won't spur you in the flansk! 
ee | ~ i + Bee tis 
ainda e ceught him. 
eee 
: where aia y 





fin hime 












aa g win 
=. ae { Leaghs } Sh Boyt That*ts: ee | 
eS ‘Bestle | = 
wes Se Ee can't got out of no jail that I‘m runnin". If just wrapped ae 
him up em — him back. Miss Dots will you mrry me. ee 


I'm going to oo your head off! 


(etil2 sida fhres days West--~four deys South -<-Don't spur 
him in the flenk---I love you, Dote---I-~- 

Ballard 
{enters 1b.) . 


(coming to ye sense guickly}) Ballard’ Alive’ How did you get 
out of the cresk? 



















Bellaré 
(Laughing } You'd be surprised. Did you get to arizona? 
Vac 
es No, it was fenced int 
es Ballard 
— | Well the yer is up. It wes a fair bet. The strong arm of the 
= = law hes you, and you lose. Unite him now. 
a g Beetle | 
ee are Sure! (unties him) I'll save this rope. [+ sure did its work 
pe. perty. (exits 8B.) 3 
> Mac = 
- Ghat's it all apout? I thought you were dsed. | is 
ae Bellard ; 3 
a  (levughs) No I just sent thet talegrem to have &@ little fun with — 
a you. Well, aes you lose. 53 
e | Yes I lose. oo 
as Do iL Z 3 
. He does not 1938. ‘a 
ES: Béellarad , 
Be You saughnt him andyou are @ deputy sheriff. ; 
= Dot : 
= But I wasn't a deputy sheriff when [1 csught bin. 
= Ballard : 
= | (qnickly and ansiously) What? : 
ee 4 Dot | 
eee Fetehr usde me & deputy eherify aPTSR I cought him. 
= Ballard 
pa Elwin . — Se 
BP Ditto} . F : 
= Ballard s 
All right, liec, you wing but the next time wo bet on the strong 
oe of the law women Gon't coutn. " 
inc 
Oh yes, women always count. Ten thousand bucks please. 
Bells ra 
(gives checz) Many happy rewrne of the day.. 
iiss 4 





heriff; E*11 buy you a cigar juet to show : s 
Chey exit — a 
pur priso for Lie, May I? (embrace) 





